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PROL OGU E. 
Spoke by Mr. CTB BE R, Jun, 


S Tragedy preſcribes to Paſſion Rules, 
So Comedy delights to puniſo Fools; 

And ewhile at noblen Game ſhe boldly flies, 
Farce challenges the Vulgar as her Prize. 
Some Follies ſcarce perceptible appear, ; 
In that juſt Glaſs, which Heaus you as you arte. 
But Farce fill claims a magnifying Right, 
To raiſe the Object larger to the Sight, 
And ſhtw her In ſec Fools in ſtronger Light. 
Implicit Faith is to her Poets due, 
And all her laughing Legends fill are true. 
Thus auben ſome Conjurer does Wives tranſlate, 
What dull, affected Critick damns the Cheat? 
Or Should we ſee Credulity profound, 
Give to Ten Thouſand Foils Ten Thouſand Pound 5 
Should wwe behold poor Wretches Horſe away 
The Labour of a Twelvemonth in a Day; 
Nay, Gould our Poet, with his Muſe agog, .- 
Shean you an Alley-Broker for a Rogue, 
Tha' "tis a moſ? impoſſible Suggeſtion, 


Fauh! think it all bus Farce, and grant the Queſt lun: 


A 2 EP N. 


EPILOGU F. 


' Spoke by Miſs RA FT OR. 


Ds almoſt aſbam' d to. of my Face! 
Was ever Woman like my Lace? 

217% have been often Wives, and Widows ſoon, 

But, Pm Maid, Wife, and Widow, all in one. 

HF ho'd truſt to Fortune, if ſhe plays ſuch Pranks ? 

Ten Thouſand—and a Lord] and both prove Blanks * 

A piteous Caſe ! and what is ſtill more madui *. 

o hoſe fo fine a Lord before I had bim. 

Flad all been awell till Honey Moon wwas over, 

I. had been then no Wander to dijcover, 

4 a new Miſtreſs, He à rival Lower. 

To wake ſo ſoon from ſuch delicious Dreams, 

Such pure, polite, extravagant, fine Schemes 

Of Plays, and Operas, and Maſquerades, 

/ Equipage, Quadrille, and powder'd Blades, 


And all blown up at once———0h horrid Sentence! 
Furc d to tale up at la with——faugh an e 
Acquaintance. 


But hola ruhen my Misfortunes I recal, 

Lead! tis wwell Pe any Man at all. 
Ter, fance diſcarded once at ſuch ſhort Warning, 
This too may turn me off to-morrow Morning. 

F that ſhould happen, I were finely lur'd; 

What ſbould I then do? What ! why get a third. 
Fell, if he does, as I have Cauſe to fear, 
Jo- mor roay Night, Gallants, you'll find me here, 
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SCENE I. 
Mr. Stocks alone. 
AIR I. set by Mr. S E E Do. 


LOTTERY i, a Taxation, 
A Upon all the Fools in C reation 3 
And Heaw'n be prais d, 
; Ht is eaftly rais'd, 
Credulity's always in Faſpiont 
Far Folly's a Fund, 
Will never loſe Ground, 
Mpile Fools are ſo rift in the Nation. 
[Knocking without? 
Enter 1 Buyer. 


1 Bayer. Is not this a Houſe where People buy 
Lottery Tickets? „ 
Stocks. Ves, Sir, —I believe I can furniſh you with 
as good Tickets as any one. : 
1 Bayer. I ſuppoſe, Sir, tis all one to you, what 
MWumber a Man fixes on. 22 5 
Stock. Any of my Numbers. 
I Buyer, Becauſe I would be glad to have it, Sir, 


the Number of my own Years, or my V fes; or * 
: cou 


= - 


8 LOTTE 

rvou'd not have either of thoſe, I wou d- be glad to have 

it the Number of my Mother's. 
Stacks. Ay, or ſuppoſe now, it was the Number 
of your Grandmothers? 
1 Buyer. No, no! She has no Luck in Lotteries : - 
— had a whole T:cket once, and got but fifty Pounds 
it. 

« Stocks. A very unfortunate Per ſan, truly. / Sir, my 
Clerk will furniſh you, if you'll walk that way up to 
the Office, Ha! ha! ha! —There's one 10000 J. got 

— What an abundance of imaginary rich Men will 
one Month reduce to their former Poverty. [ Knocking - 
without. ] Come in. | 


mA © 


Enter 2 Buyer. 


2 ; Buyer. Does not your Worſhip let Horſes, Sir? 

Stocks. Ay, Friend. 

2 Bayer. I have got a little Money by driving a 
Hackney Coach, and I intend to ride it out in the 
Lottrey. | 

Stocks. you are in the right, it is the * to drive 

Your own Coach. 

2 Buyer. I don't know, Sir, that—but I am wilting 15 
to be in Fortuns's way, as the ſaying is. | 

Stocks. You are a wiſe Man, and it is not impoſſible | 
but you may be a rich one tis not above——no - | 
matter, how many to one, but ot you are this 
Night worth 10000 4. 


# AIR II. Free Maſons Tune: 
Here are the bet. Horſes - 


That ever ran Courſes, 
Here is the beft Pad for your Wife, Sir + 5 

Who rides one a Day; 7 

Luchs in his Way, 1 75 
May ride in a Coach all his % * LES 


The Sportſman efteems | . 
Eu Herſo mare than Gomes ay, IEP 


We Soldier in a hard C 7 


That haps o er a pitiful Gate, Sir g» — 
But here is the Hack, 
If you ft but his Back, 
Will hap you into an Eftate, Sir. 


2 Bayer. How long» a Man may labour to get that 
at Work, which he can get in a Minute at Play ! 


A IR III. Black Joke. 


Gets leſs than the Gameſter, throwing a Main; 
Or dealing to Bubbles, and all, all that : 


g We flouteſt Sailor, ev'ry one knows, 


Gets leſi than the Courtier, with cringing Bows, 
And, Sir, I'm. your Vaſſal, and all, all hats 
And Town-bred Ladies tov, they ſay, 
Get leſs by Virtue, than by Play: 
And doꝛvdy Joan 
Had ne er been known, © 
Nor Coach had been her Laayſpip's Lot, 
Bat for the black Ace, and all, all that. 


'An belike you, Sir, I would willingly ride upon the 


Number of my Coach. 
Szocks. Mr. Trich, let that Gentleman the Number 


of his Coach 4fde.] No matter whether we have 


it, or no. As the Gentleman is riding to a Caftle 
in the Air, an airy Horſe. is the propereſt to. carry 
him. [Knocking hard without.) Heyday ! this is 
ſome Perſon of Vw by the Impudence of the 


Fcotman. 


Enter Lady. 


Lady. Your Servant Mr. Stocks. - 
Stocks. I am your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient Servant. 
Lady. I am come to buy ſome Tickers, and hire 
ſome Her/es, Mr. Stocks. I intend to have twenty 
Tickets, and ten Horſes every Day. 
. Szacks., By which, if your Ladyſhip has any Leſs 


| you may very eally get 30 or 40000 4. 


10 MW LOTTE Rx. 
Lady. Pleaſe to look at thoſe Jewels, Sir they 
coſt my Lord upwards of 60004, —— I intend to lay - 
out what you will lend upon em. 
Stocks. If your Lady ſhip pleaſes to walk up into the 


Dining Koom, III wait on you in a Moment, 


Enter Porter. 


Well, Friend, what's your Buſineſs ? 
Porter. ere is a Letter for you, an't pleaſe yon. 
Stocks, [Reacing.] , 1 ä 


Brat ber Stocks, 


2 ERF ts a young Lady come to lodge at my; Houſt* 
. 3.4 from the Country, has defired me to find cut ſome 

wne ho may injir 1 her how to diſpoſe of 100001. 
zo the bejt Advantage. 7 believe you will find 
Ber worth your Acquaintance ; (he ſeems a meer Novice, 


aud ¶ ſuppoſe has juſt receiv/d her Fortune, wwhich is: | | 


all that's needful © 
From your affectionate Brother, 
T1M. STOCE3. 


Very well. Tt requires no other Anſwer than that | 


I will come. [ Knocking hard without.) Heyday ! 
more People of Quality— [Opens the Door. 


Enter Jack Stocks. 

Ha! Ry 

F. Stocks. Your Servant, Brother. 

Stocks. Your Servant, Brother. 
net ſeen you this Age. 

F. Stocks. I have been a Man of great Buſineſs 
lately. 

Stocks. J hope your Bufirieſs has turn'd to a good 
Account. I hope you have clear'd handſomely. 


F. Stocks. Ay, it has turn'd to a very good Account. 


I have clear'd my Pockets, Faith! 


Stocts. 1 am ſorry for that — but I hope you will f 


Why I have | 


8 3 


excuſe me at preſent, dear Brother. Here is a 


Lady 


21280 


1 


- wh 


* 
. 
9 


Caſh, that 


/ ly, you may depend upon it, ſhe will be very * 


1 LOTTERY. wm 


; Lady of Quality ſtays for me; but as ſoon as this 


Hurry of Buſineſs is over, I ſhould be very glad to 
drink a Diſh with you at any Coffee Houſe 


you will appoint. 


F. Stocks, Oh! I ſhall not detain you long; and 
ſo to cut the Affair as ſhort as poſſible, I defire you 
wou'd-lend me a Brace of Hundreds. | 
Stocks. Brother! | 
F. Stocks. A Brace of Hundreds ! 200 J. in your 
wn La e. 
ck Dear Fach, you know I would as ſoon 
lend you 200 J. as one, but I am at preſent ſo out of 


F. Stocks. Come, come, Brother, no Equiyocati- 
on: 200 J. I muſt have, and will. 
Stocks, Muſt have, and will! Ay, and ſhall 


J. Stocks. *Sdeath ? you fat Raſcal; what Title 
had you to come into the World before me? 
Stocks. You need not mention that, Brother; you 
know, my Riches, if I have any, are owing to my 
Induſtry; as your Poverty is to your Lazineſs, and 
Extravagance——and I have rais'd myſelf by 
the Multiplication Table, as you have undone yourſelf 
at the Hazard Table. 
F. Stocks. That is as much as to ſay I have undone 
myſelf like a Gentleman, and you have rais'd your- 
ſelf like a Pickpocket. =Sirrah, you are a 
Scandal to the Family, you are the firſt 'Tradeſman 
that. has been in it. | 
' Stocks. Ay, and the firſt that has been worth a Groat 
in it. And tho? you don't deſerve it, I have thought 
of a Method to put you ina way to make you the 
ſecond. There read that Letter. CJ. Stocks reads if 
to himſelf.) Well, Sir, what ſay you to 10000 J. 
and a Wife? | 


F. Stocks. Say! that I only want to know how to 
et them. | 


Szacks. Nothing ſo eaſy.—As ſhe is certainly very 


have too, if you can get em. 


—_— 


12 The L O TT E RT. 


of a lacd Coat, and a Lord. Now I will make 
over both thoſe to you in an Inſtant.—My Lord Lace 
hath pawn'd his laft Suit of Birth-night Clothes to 


me 3 and as I intend to break before he can redeem - 


em The Clothes and the Title are both at your 
Service. So, if your Lordſhip pleaſes to 
walk in, I will but juſt diſpatch my Lady, and be 
with you. 
F. Szocks. If I can but nick this time, ** s- ace, 
I defy thee, ff... 


SCENE n. 


Enter Lovemore. 


What a Chace has this Girl led me? However, 
T have track'd her all the Way, till within a few 
Miles of this Town. If I ftart her again, let 
Her look to't.- I am miſtaken, or ſhe began to 
find her Paſiion growing too violent, before the at- 
tempted this Flight——and when once a Woman is 
fairly wounded, let her fly where ſhe will, the Arrow 
Kill fticks in her Side. 


AIR IV. Che is fall but ill the is charming; 


- Women in vain au? s powerful Torrent, 

With unequal Strength oppoſe ; © 8 
Rea ſen, a while, may ſlem the ſtrong Current; 

Love flill at laft her Soul o 'erflows. 

| 2 inviting, 9 
Paſſions exciting, 

Her Lover charms her, 
Of Pride diſarms her; 


3 ru dawn Hoe goes. | 
: 6 Enter Whiſk. 8 
N 80. mos have yay head ay New? IF 


whiſk 


te LOTTERY. 


4 Whiſk. News, Sir! Ay, [ have heard News, and 
fluch as will ſurprize you. 
J Love. What! no Rival, I hope. 
* Mpiſe. You will have Rivals enough now, I ſups 
r | poſe ————Why, your Miſtreſs is got into a fine 
Lodging in Pa/l Mal/l——— I found her out by 
& | meeting that Baggage her Maid, in the Street, Who 
would ſcarce {peak to me, I follow'd her to the Door; 
's where, in a very few Minutes, came out ſuch a Pro- 
f coſſion of Milliners, Mantua makers, Dancing-ma- 
ſters, Fidlers, and the Devil knows what; as I once 
remember at the equipping a Parliament Man's Coun- 
try Lady, to pay her firſt Viſit. 
Tove. Ha! by all that's infamous ſhe is in Keeping 
already; ſome Bawd has made Prize of her as ſhe 


aalighted from the Stage Coach. While ſhe 
w | | Jha: been flying from my Arms, ſhe has fallen into 
4 che Colonel's. 
= AIRV. Set by Mr. SEEDO. 

is Hoa hapleſs is the V. irgin's Fate, 


Whom all Mankind's purſuing 3 
For while (he flies this treacherous Bait, 
| ö From that, ſhe meets her Ruin. 
=” I So the poor Hare, æuben out of Breath, 
5 From Hound to Man is preſt, 
Then ſhe excounters certain Death, 


And capes the gentler Beaſt. [Exeunt; 


Enter Chloe and Jenny. 

Cle. Oh Jenny l mention not the Country, I 
Faint at the Sound of it there is more Pleaſure 
the Rattling of one Hackney Coach, than in all 
e Muſick that Romances tell us, of ſinging Birds 
nd falling Waters. | 


2 AIR. 


— A 
hiſe 


every Night theſe three Weeks. 
am ſo ſure of it, that I think of nothing but how I 


© 
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ATR VI. Set by Mr. SE E DO. 


Fareavel, ye Hille and Valles, 
Fareavel ye verdant Shades; 
Tl make more pleaſant Sallies, 
To Plays and Maſguerades. 
With Foy, for Town I barter 
Thoſe Banks where Flowers grow z 
hat are Roſes to a Garter? 
What Lillies to a Beau? 


Jenny. Ay, Madam—wou'd the roooo J. Prize 
-Were once come up. | 

Chloe. Oh, Jenny] be under no Apprehenſion. 

It is not only from what the Fortune teller told me, 

but I faw.it in a Coffee Diſh, and I have dreamt of it 

Indeed, I 


Mall lay it out. | 


Fenny. Oh, Madam! there is nothing ſo eaſy in 


Nature, in this Town, as laying it ou. 
Chloe. Firſt of all, Ferry, I will buy one of the 


beſt Houſes in Town, and furniſh it. —Then 1 intend - 
to ſet up my Coach and Six, and have fix-fine tall | 
Footmen.— Then I will buy me as many Jewels as 1 
can wear. —All ſorts of fine Clothes I'Il have too.— * 
Theſe I intend to purchaſe immediately: And then 
For the reſt, I ſhall make a Shift, you know, to ſpend | 
it in Houſekeeping, Cards, Plays, and Maſquerades, 


and other Diverſions. 


Fenny. It is poſſible you may.— She has laid out 
Twenty thouſand of her Ten already. 
C')bbloe. Well, I ſhall be a happy Creature 


T long to begin, methinks. 
AIR VII. In Perſeus and Andromeda. 

Oh chat Pleaſures will abound, 

When Toe got ten thouſand Pound? 


Oh how courted I ſtall be! 
Ob what Lords ⁊uiil Au e to me! 


Noli 


882 
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Who'll diſpute my | 
Wit and Beauty ? 
When my golden Charms are found + 
O what Flattery, 


In the Lottery, 
When Je got ten thouſand Pound!“ 


An't I ſtrangely alter'd in one Week, Jenny! Don't 
] begin to look as if I was born and bred in Londen, - 
already? Eh! Does not the naſty red Colour go down 
out of my Face ? Han t I a good deal of pale Quality 
in me? 

Jenny. Oh, Madam ! you come on glorioully. 


Enter Servant. 
Hows Madam! here's one Mr. Spadille at tko 


Door. 
Chle. Mr. Spadille ! Who is that ? 
Jenny. It. is yous Ladyſhip's Quadrille Rao | 


Madam. 


Chloe. Bid him come another time I an't in a 
humour to learn any thing more this Morning. 
I'll take two Leſſons to- morrow tho for they tell 
me one is not qualify'd for any Company, till one 
can play at Quadrille. | 

Ser. Mr. $:ocks the Broker too, Madam, is bilo: 

Chhe. Oh! that's the Gentleman who is to diſpoſe 
of my Ten thouſand Pound for me deſire him to 
walk up. Is it not pretty now to have ſo many Vi- 
ſitants. Is not this better than ſtay ing at home for 
whole Weeks, and ſeeing none but the Curate and 
his Wife, or the Squire. 

Jenny. It may be better for you than ſeeing the 
Squire; for, if I miſtake not, had you ſtay'd many 
Weeks longer, he had been a dangerous Viſitant. 

Chloe. I am afraid ſo too for I began to be in 
love with him, and when once a Woman's in Love, 
Jenny 

Fenn. Lud have Mercy upon her! 


- B 2 AIR 
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Chloe. When Lowe is lodg' d within the Heart, 

Poor Virtus to the Outworks flies; 

The Tongue, in Thunder, takes her part, 
She darts in Lightning from the Eyes. 

From Lips and Eyes with gifted Grace, 
In vain we keep out charming Sin; 

For Love will find ſome weaker Place - 
To let the dear Invader in, 


Enter Stocks. 


* $zocks. J had the Honour of receiving your Com- 
mands, Madam. 
Chloe. Sir, your humble Servyant.— Your Name 
i Mr, Stocls, I ſuppoſe. 
Stocks. So I am call'd in the Alley, Madam; a 


Name, tho' I fay it, which would be as well receiv'd } 


at the Bottom of a Piece of Papcr as any He's in the | 
Kingdom. But if I miſtake not, Madam, you wou'd | 
be inſtructed how to diſpoſe of 1 000 |. 

Chloe, I wou'd ſo, Sir. 

$tocks. Why, Madam, you know at preſent pub- | 
lick Intereſt is very low, and private Securities very | 
difficult to get and I am ſorry to ſay it, Jam 


afraid there are ſome in the Alley who are not the; 
honeſteſt Men in the Kingdom. In ſhort, theie is 
one way to diſpoſe of Money with Safety and Advan- 
to put it into the Charitable 


tage, and that is 
Corporation. 


Cle The Chazitable Corporation !- prey, what 


is that? 


Stocks. That is, Madam, a Method invented by | 
. ſome very wiſe Men, by which the Rich may be 
Charitable to the Poor, and be _— in Pocket by it. 3 


Enter Servant. | 4 


"0 Madam, here is one my Lord Lace . to 


Che. 


know if von are at home. 


+ 


( 


es. to 


Hoe. 
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Chloe. Lord Lace! Oh Gemini! Who's that? 
Stocks. He is a Man of the firſt Quality, and one of 
the beſt Eſtates in — : Why, he's as rich 
as a Supercargo. 


£ nter Jack Stocks, as Lord Lace. 


F. Stocks, Bid the Chair return again an Hour 
hence, and give Orders that the Chariot be not us d 
this Evening. — Madam, I am your moſt obedient 
hamble Servant. Ha! Egad, Madam, I aſk 
ten thouſand Pardons, I expected to have met another 
Lady. 

Stocks, I fuppoſe your Lordſhip means the Counteſs 


J. Stocks, Ay, the Counteſs of Seven Dials. 
Stecks. She left theſe Lodgings this Day ſev? nigh ic 


my Lord, which was the Day this Lady came into 


'em. 


F. Stocks. I ſhall never forgive myſelf being guilty 


of ſo great an Error; and unleſs the Breath of my 


2 Submiſſion can blow up the Redundancy of your good 
Nature, till it raiſe the Wind of Compaſſion, I thall 
never be able to get into the Harbour of Quiet. 


Stocks. Well ſaid, Faith—the Boy has got ſoms- 


thing by following Plays, I ſee. L Alade. 
7 Che. Is this one of your proud Lords? Why, he 
is ten times more humble than the Parſon of our 
Pariſh. 
F. Stocks. Ha! and are you then reſolved not to 
pardon me? Oh, it is now too late, you may pro- 
nounce my Pardon with your Tongue, when you 
have executed me with your Eyes. | 


AIR IX. Set by Mr. SEEDO. 


Chloe. Alas ! my Lord, you're too ſevere, 
Upon /o [light a Thing; 
And fince I dare not ſpeak for fear, 
Oh give me Leave to fing. 


B 3 
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A Rural Maid you find in me, _— 
That Fate Tweoft deplor d; m 
Yet think not I can angry be, | 

With ſuch a noble Lord. Wi 


F. Stocks. Oh raviſhing ! exquiſite! Extaſy! Joy! 
Tranſport ! Miſery ! Flames! Ice! How ſhall I thank 
this Goodneſs that undoes me ! a 

Chloe. Undoes you, my Lord! | ; 

J. Stocks. Oh Madam! there is a hidden Poiſon in 
thoſe Eyes, for which Nature has no Antidote. a 

Jenny. My Lord has the ſame Deſigns as the Squire, 

I fear, he makes Love too violent for it to be honour- 
able. ¶Afac. 

Chloe. Alas, my Lord ! I am young and ignorant 

—tho? you ſhall find I have Senſe enough to 
make a good Market. [ fade. * 

F. Stocks, Oh Madam! you wrong your own * 
Charms. Mr. Szocks, do you ſend this Lady the 
Diamond Ring you have of mine to ſet.— Shall 1 
beg you wou'd honour it with wearing? It is a H rifle, 
not worth above 3000 |l.— You ſhall have it again tin 
the Day after we are marry'd, upon Honour. the 

[ 4/ide to Stocks. | 

Stochs. It ſhall be ſent to Your Lomdſhip's Order in al 

three Days time— which ſhall be after you are mar- — 
ry'd, if you are marry'd at all. [Ade to him, is 

Chlce. Indeed, my Lord, I know not what to ſay. 

J. Stecks. Nor I neither, Rat me! [ Afide.] Say no 
but you will be mine. . 1 

Chloe. You are too haſty, Sir. Do you think I * 
ean give my Conſent at firit Sight? 

FJ. Stacks. Oh! it is the Town way of wooing z 
People of Faſhion never ſee one another above twice 
before Marriage 3 

Srecks, Which may be the Reaſon why ſome of 
om ſcarce ſee one another above twice after they are 
marry d. A f 3 

J. Stocks. I wou'd not preſume to aſk ſuch a thing, | 
x ] were not preſſed by Neceſſity. For, if I am 0 F 


— 3 


| now as if you had employ'd him too. 
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not marry'd in a Day or two, I ſhall be oblig'd to 


marry another whom I have promis'd already. 
Chloe. Nay, if you have been once falie, you 


will always be fo. 


AIR. Set by Mr. SEE DO. 


Toe often heard 
Two things averr'd 
By my dear Grandmamma, 
To be as Jure, . 
As light is pure, 
As Knawvery in Law. 
The Man <vho'll prove 
F Once falſe to Lowe, 
89/1! ill make Truth his Scoff 3 
And Woman that 
Has — you know what, 


Will never leave it off. 


Stocks, 1 fee, Madam, this is a very improper 
time for Buſineſs, ſo 1'il wait on your Ladyſhip in 
the Afternoon, 

F. Stocks. Let me beg 1 Madam, to give you 


| a little Advice. I know ſomething of this Town. 


Have nothing to do with that Fellow, he 
is one of the greateſt Rogues that ever was hang'd. 
Chee. I thought, my Lord, you had ſpoke juſt 


F. Stocks. Yes, Madam, yes, the Fellow 
has ſome 40 or 50000 J. of mine in his Hands, 
1 if ever I get out, I give you my Honour, if 
21 can help it, I'll never ſee his Face again. But as 
for your Money, don't trouble your ſelf about it, 

leave the diſpoſal of that to me = P11 warrant I 
Hund ways to lay it out. 


+ 
; 
; 


Enter Lovemore. 


Lesen. My Chloe Ha! can you turn thus dif 
dain 2 « from me? 1 Chloe, 


_—— — 
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Chloe. Sir, I know you not. | 
nad Not know cy And is this the Fellow 
for whom Jam unknown? this Powder-Puff —— 
Have yon ſurrender'd to him in one Week, what * 
have been Ages in ſoliciting ? 


J. Stock. Hark'e, Sir, — whoever you are, I | 
wou'd not have you think, becauſe I am a Beau, 


and a Lord, that I won't fight. 


Leven. A Lord! Oh! there it is! the Charms | 
What elſe can you ſee in this 


are in the Title. a 
walking Perfume ſhop, that can charm you ? Is this 


the Virtue, and the Virtue, that you have been | 


thund'ring in my Ears? Sdeath! I am dittraQed ! 


that ever a Woman ſhou'd be. proof againſt the Arts 


of Mankind, and fall a Sacrifice to a Ley. 
AIR XI. Son Confuſe. 


Some confounded Planet reigning, 
Muſt have mod d you to theſe Airs; 
Or could your Inclination . 
Staop fo low, 
From my Paſſion, 
Toa Beau? 
Blood and Thunder 
5 Wounds and Wonder ! © 
Can you under-rate me ſo 9” 
But fince I, to each Pretender, 
WM Pretenfions muſt ſurrender, ' 
Fareævel all your Frowns and Storns ; : 
Rot me, Madam, 1 
 Wikh my Rival Foy! 
Much Joy] much Fey of his Hong. 
| Lounds! and Furies ] can I bear it? 
Can I tamely ſtand the Shock ? 
Sure ten thouſand Devits 
Cannot prove 
Half ſuch Evils, 
As to love. 


Chlc 


Lov 


7 chi 
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Blood and Wunder 
Wounds and Wonder / 
N ho d be under 
Woman's Lowe ? 


AIR XII. Set by Mr. SEZDO.. 


Chloe. Dear Sir, be not in fach a Paſſion, 


« There's never a Maid in the Nation, 
Who wwou'd not forego 
A dull Squire for a Beau; 
Love is not your. proper Vocation. 
Lovem. Dear Madam, be not in. ſuch a Futy, 
For from St. James to Drury, 
Na Widow youll find, 
No Wife of. your Mind. 


Chloe. 4h hideous! I cannot endure you. 


Ah 1 fee, him how neat ! 
Ah! ſmell him how feet! 
Ab] hear but his honey Words flow 3. 
What Maid in her Senſes, | 
But muſt fall into Trances, 
At the Sight of ſo lovely a Beau J. 


F. Stocks. Ha, ha, ha! we are very much oblig'd 


: to you, Madam. Ha, ha Squire Node, 


0% 


faith you make a very odd fort of a ridiculous Fi- 
0 Sure, Ha, ha! f 9 


Chhie. Not worth your Lordſhip's Notice. 
Lovem. I wou'd adviſe you, my Lord, as you love 


the Safety of that pretty Perſon of yours, not to let 
me find it at my Return; for if 1 come within the 
Smell of your Pulvilio, I will ſo metamorphoſe your 
Heauſhip 


F. Stocks. Impudent Scoundrel! 

Chloe. 1 am fiighten'd out of my Wits, for IL know. 
he is very deſperate, : | 

F. Stocks, Oh, Madam! leave me to deal with 
him 3. LIL let a litile Light thro? his Body. 
| | | | Chloe. 
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Chloe. Ah! but my Lord! what will be the Con- 
ſequence of that ? 

FJ. Stocks. Nothing at all, Madam! have 
| kill'd half a Dozen ſuch dirty Fellows, and no No- 
| tice taken of it. 


l Chloe. For my ſake, my Lord, have a care of your 
alf. 1 


AIR XIII. Set by Mr. SEZDO. 


Ah think, my Lord] how I fhou'd grieve, . 
To ſee your Lordfpip hang'd 3 
But greater ſtill my a believe, . 
Leſt I fhou'd. ſee you hang d. 
Ah ! who cou'd ſee, 
Oz Tyburn Tree, 


| | You feoinging in the Air; 
| A-Halter round 
| Your evhite Neck bound, : 
Inſiead of Solitare. t = 7 
Mi: 
F. Stocks, To prevent all Danger, then, let us be 
marry'd this Inſtant.. . f 


Chlee. Oh ſy ! my Lord? the World will ay IS aar 
am a ſtrange forward Creature. 4 
J. Stocks. The World, Madam, might be. Laucy M3 
enough to talk of you, if you were. marry'd. to a ma 
private Gentleman but as you will be a Wo. 
—_— Quality, they. won't be ſurpriz'd at any thing au 
You do. 1 
Cbloe. People of Quality have indeed Privileges, : 
they ſay, beyond other People; and I long to be one} 


of chem. 
AIR XIV. White Joak.. | 
8 | ol 
Oh how charming my Life will be. ir 
When Marriage has made me a fine Lady! | 
In: Chariot, {ix Harſes, and Diamonds "wx af df 


In Flanders Lace, and*broidery Clothes, 
O bow 0 flame it among the Beaus ! 
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In Bed all the Day, at Cards all the Neb, 


Con- O SH ll revel the Hours away / 
Sing it, and Dance it, Coquette it, and Play, 
have With Feaſting Teafting, 
No- Jeſting, Roaſting, 
Rantum Scantum, Flaunting Jaunti ng, 


can Laughing at all the world can jay. ¶ Exeunt. 


Mettle in theſe London Lords. Our poor Coun- 
try Squires will always put us to the Bluſh of con- 
ſenting ——-theſe Sparks know a Woman's Mind 
before ſhe ſpeaks it. Well, it is certainly a great 


ſhou'd not do, that ſhe did it without her own 
Conſent. 


Enter Lovemore. 


= Lovem, Ha! flown? Mrs. Jenny, where's your 

Miſtreſs? 

is be Jenny. My Miſtreſs, Sir, is with my Maſter. 
Lovem., Damnation! Where! ? She me this In- 

ſtant, b eee 

l Fenny. And what? It is ſarprizing to me how a 

Man of Mr. Lowvemore's Senſe ſhou'd purſue a Wo- 

1 man who uſes him ſo ill when to my certain 

Knowledge, there is a Woman in the World has a 

much juſter Notion of his Merit. 

Livem. Hark'e, Mrs. Minx, tell me where your 

Miſtreſs is, or I'll ſqueeze your little Soul out. 

Jenny. O, Murder! Murder ! help! Murder! 


Enter Mrs. Stocks. 

Mrs. Heyday ! what's the matter? Who is this 
ommitting Murder in my Houſe? Who are , 
ir? What Rafcal, what Thief are you, Sir, Hey! 

Lomeu. This muſt be the Bawd, by the Politeneſs 
of her Language, | 4/ide.} -— Dear Madam be not 
In ſuch a Paſſion; Iam no bilking younger 3 
| ang 


Jenny. This is ſomething like — there is ſome 


Comfort to a Woman, whe has done what ſhe - 


| 
} 
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and tho' I'm no Lord, you may find me a good 
Cuſtomer, and as good a Paymaſter as any lac'd 
Fop in Chriſtendom. 

Mrs. Stocks. Sir, I keep no Shop nor want 


any of your Cuſtom. 
to you, Child? 


where my Miſtreſs was. 


Mrs. Stocks. And what have you to do with her 


Miſtreſs ? 


Love. Why Faith, Tam like to have nothing to - 
do with her Miſtreſs, without your good Offices, — 3 
Look'e, Mother, let me have the Firſt of her, 


and here are 500 J. at your Service. 
Mrs. Stocks. What does the Saucebox mean ? 
Lowem. Ha, ha, ha! | 


AIR XV. Set by Mr. SEE DO. 


When the Candidate offers his Purſe, 
What Voter requires what he meant? 

When a great Man attempts to diſburſe, 
What little Man aſks his Intent? 

Are you not then aſhamed, 

When my Miſtreſs Pe nam'd, 

And my purſe Ive pulPd out, 

Any longer to deubt - 
My Meaning good Mother ? 


MM.. Stocks. Mother! Oh that ever T ſhou'd 
live to ſee this Day ! I that have eſcap'd the 
Name of a Whore in my Youth, to be call'd a 
Bawd in my old Age. —- Sirrah, Sirrah, the Mo- 
ther that bore you was not an honeſter Woman. 


Enter Jack Stocks, and Chloe. 
Tack Stocks. What's the Matter, Mrs. Stocks ? 


. Mrs. : 


What has he done' 


| [To Jenny. 1 
Jenny. He has done nothing to me, indeed, Ma- 
dam, only ſqueez'd me by the Arm, to tell him a 


Z dear Madam 
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Mrs. Stocks, Oh, Madam! had you heard how I've 
been abus d upon your Account here's a filthy 
Fellow has offer d me Money to 

Chloe. What, dear Madam ! 

Mrs. Stacks. To procure him your Ladyſip 


F. Stocks. Sir, I defire you wou'd omit any farther 


2 Solicitations to this Lady, and on that Condition, I 


E 


forgive the paſt. This Lady is now my Wife. 
Lovem. How ! is this true, Chloe? 
Chloe. Ev'n as you've heard, Sir. 
F. Stacks, Here's a Fellow won't take a Lord's 
Word for a Wife! 
Lovem. Henceforth, I will never take a Woman's 


4 Word for any thing, 


F. Stocks. Then TI wiſh you'd take yourſelf away, 
Sir. 

Lovem. Sir, I ſhall take the Liberty of ſtaying 
here, becauſe I believe my Company is diſagreeable 
to you. 

F. Stacks. Very civil Faith Come, my Dear, 
let us leave this ſullen Gentleman to enjoy his Spleen * 
by himſelf. 

Chlze. Oh my dear Lord! let's go to the Hall to 
ſee the Lottery drawn. 

J. Srecks, If your Ladyſhip pleaſes. 80, dear 
Squire, adieu. [Exit J. Stocks and Chloe. 

Lovem. I'Il follow her ſtill, for ſuch a Coxcomb 
of a Huſband will but give her a better Reliſh for a 


j Gallant. Exit. 


Fenny. And Pll follow you till, for ſuch ſage 


3 from one Miſtreſs, will give you the better Reliſh for 


Another. Exit. 


£ SCENE 
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SCENE III. Guildhall. 


Commiſſioners, Clerks, SpeRators, Mob, &e. 


T Mob. What, are they not drawing yet? 
_ Stocks, No, but they'll begin preſently. 


AIR XVI. * Sea Ballad. 


Stocks, The Lottery juſt i is beginning, 

*Tevill ſoon be too late to get an E fate, 
Fer Fortune, lite Dames fond of finning, 
Does the tardy Adventurer hate. 

- Then if you've d mind to haus her, 
To-ddy with Vigour purſue her, 
Or elſe To morrow, 
You'll find to your Sorrow, 
She as granted another the Favour, 
Which To day {he intended for you, 


never any Honeſty behind the Curtain. 


twenty Blanks drawn together, and then. two or 


3 
1 Mob; Nay, if there be twenty Blanks drawn to- I 


gether, it muſt be a Cheat; for, you know, the Man 
Ten Blanks-to-a Prize. 
to Town with me. 
1 Mob. And yet it can't be all a Cheat, neither; 


Twenty Pound, 
live witha Parliament-Man ? 


k R 
"x." _— pe [im Ab * e e 
WWF 


1 Mob, Never tell me, Thomas, it is alla Cheat: 
what do thoſe People do behind the Curtain? Theres 


2 Ma, Harkye, Neighbour, I fancy there is 
ſomebody in the Wheels that gives out what Tickets 
he pleafes ; for if you mind ſometimes there are 


. — I hired. my Horſes told me there was not quite 


2 Mab. Pox take their Horſes I am ſure they L 
have run away wit all the Money I have brought 


for you know Mrs, Sugar/ops of our Town got f 


2 Mob. Ayr you Fool; but does not her Brother 
1 MES 


te 


te 
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1 Mob. But he has nothing to do with the Lot- 
tery, has he ? 

2 Mob. Ah, Laud help thee ! —— Who can 
tell what he has to do with it? 

1 Mob. But here's Mrs. Sugar/ops her ſelf. 

Enter Mrs. Sugarſops. 

Sug. How do you, Neighbour Harrow ? 

2 Meb. Alt Mrs. Sugar/ops ! you are a lucky 
Woman. 

Sug. I wiſh you would make your Words good. 

2 Mob. Why, have not you got Twenty Pound in 


the Lottery ? 


Sug. A Lud! that's all rid away, and Twenty 
Pounds more to it. —— Oh ! 'tis all a Cheat; 
they let one get a little at firſt, only to draw one in, 
that's all. I have hired a Horſe To-day, and if I 


| J get nothing by that, I'll go down into the Country 
2 To-morrow. 


2 Graze here neither - 
Ticket To-day. —— See kw is the Number. 


* ſelf! 


1 Mob. I intend to ride no longer, nor Neighbour 
He and I go halves in a 


Sug. As I live, the very Ticket J have hired my 
2 Mob. Nay, that cannot be. It may be the 


I ſame Number perhaps, but it cannot be the ſame 
2 Ticket, for we have the whole Ticket for our ſelves. 


Sug. I tell you, we are both cheated. | 
Iriſhman. Upon my Shoul it is very brave Luck, | 


? indeed ; the Deel take me but this will be brave 
Nes to carry back to Ireland. 


i Mob. Ay there's he that has got the Five thou- 


: fand Pound which came up To-day. 


2 Mob. 1 give you Joy of the Five thouſand 


Pound, Sir. 


Iman. Ah Honey ! ! Fait I have not got it 
as yet . but upon my Shoul I was within a 
Ticket of it, Joy. 

s Mob. I hope your Worſhip will take care that 
my Horſe be drawn To-day, or To-morrow, becauſe 


3 I ſhall go out of Town next Day, 


C2 Stocks. 


. . 


-a8 e LOT T ER T. 


Stocks, Never fear, Friend. 


Sug. You are afine Gentleman, to let me the fame, N | 


Ticket you had let before to theſe Men here. : 
Stocks, Pſhaw / Madam, it's impoſſible; it's J 3 

Miſtake / 65 
Lug. Here is the Number, Sir, it is the ſame on 


both Papers. 

Stocks, Ha! why Mr. Trich has 1 a little Blun- ” 
der here indeed! However, Madam, if it comes up 
a Prize you ſhall both receive it. Ha; ha, ha '' 5 

d'ye think my Horſes won't carry double, Madam 1 
| This Number is a ſure Card, for it was 
drawn a Blank five Days ago. [46 4e. 

Enter Coachman. 

Coach. Oh Sir! your Worſhip has let me a very 
lacky Horſes it is come up Twenty Pound already. So 
if your Worſhip would let me have the Money — [ 

Stocks, Let me ſee, Tickets are this Day Nineteen 
Pound, and your Prize is worth Eighteen Pound, 
Eighteen Shillings ; fo if you give me T'wo Shilling, 
which are the Difference, we ſhall be quit. 


alt 


* 
una. 
ou 


Tg 


Coach. How, Sir! how! 5 * 
Stocks, Upon my Word, Friend, I ſtate the Ac Lad 
count right. . une 


0 


Coach. Oh the Devil! and have J given Three c 
5 be 0 


Pound for the Chance of loſing Two Shillings more? 
Stocks, Alas, Sir! I cannothetp ill Fortune 


' You have had ill Lock; it might have come up 0 ; 

Hundred or a Thouſand, or Ten Thouſand. Dre 

Coach. Ten Thouſand Ten thouſand , 
Devils take you all. Oons! if I can but once get a 

Stock jobber into my Coach, if 1 don't break his - 1 

Neck 12 

AIR XVII. Buff-Coat. 12 

In all Trades aue ve had, 'J : 

Some good, and ſome bad, 3 ; 

But à Stock Fobber has no Fellow; 


8 

7 7 5 
BS 

0 5 


im? 5 5 
Was 


1. 


E unaccountable Rambles, Juſt after Matrimony !— but 


very 


. 80 


teen : 
ties; the Tower, and the Lions, and Bed/am, and the 


„ A ourt, and the Opera. 


und, 


9 


Ac 
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To Hell who wou'd ſally, 
Let him go to Change-Alley, 
There are Fiends who will make his Soul bellow. 
The Lawyer who's been 
In the Pillory ſeen, 
While Eggs his Complexion made . : 
Nay, the Devil's to blame, 
Or hell own to his Shame, 
That a Stackjebber has no Fellow. 


ater J. Stocks and Chloe. Commiſſioners advance 


to * the Wheels. 
F. Stocks. Well, my Dear, this is one of the moſt 


vou ſhall always find me the moſt complaiſant of 
uſbands. 
Chloe. Oh, my Lord! I muſt ſee all the Curioſi- 


Stoch. Yes, yes, my Dear, you ſhall ſceevery 
hing —But the Devil take me if 1 accompany your 
Ladyſhip. I think I will not talk to her of her For- 


tune before To-morrow Morning, fegt Aſde. 
hree 7 


re? 5 Þcfore 1 it's come up: It will be the prettielt Surprizef 


Chloe. I will not mention the Ten thouſand Pound 


{ Aide. 
F. Stocks. So, the Lottery is going to begin Ta 


"3 Drawing. 


_ | | AIR XVIII. Now ponder well, ye Parents FEY | 


I Procl, Number One Hundred Thirty Taco! 


2 Procl. That Number is a Blank. 
1 Procl, Number One Hundred Ninety Nine ! 
2 Proel. And that's another Blank. 


I Procl. Number Six Thouſand Seventy One f 


Ker; 
IF 
2 
2 4 
— 
of 
4 
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wt 
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2 Procl. That Number Blank is found. 
1 Procl. Number Six Thouſand Eighty Tawo, 
2 Procl. Oh ! that is Twenty Pound. _. ' 
| C 3 1 Mob 


* * 
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1 Mb. Oh! ho! are you come ? Tam glad ty 
iind there are ſome Prizes here. ; 


AIR XIX. Dutch Skipper. Second . 


1 Procl. Number Six Thouſand Eighty Too, wh 
Þ Procl. I. Twenty Pound, is Teventy Pound. =_— 


1 Procl. Number Six Thouſand Eighty Two { tur 


2 Procl. Oh ! that is Tewenty Pound. = 
You ſee tis all fair. for 
See nothing is there, [Pointing to the Boye Ar 
The Hammer goes down, who hold up ther | 


Hey Preſto! begone, Hands. no 
Aud up comes the Tæuenty Pound. 3 
Chorus. You fee, tis all fair. W. 


EE: 


1 Procl. Forty Five Thouſand Three Hundred and 1 j 
Ten. 


2 Procl. Blank. ö | 
1 Procl. Sixty One Thouſand Ninety Seven. 3 ; | ang 

4 Mob. Stand clear! ſtand clear! thar 8 1 1 
2 Procl. Blank. am 
4 Mob. Oh Lud! oh Lud! Exit crying. Te 
1 Procl. Number Four Thouſand Nine Hundred Ble 

Sixty. 
2 Procl. Blank. IJCChloe faint 1 


J. Stocks. Help! help! 
Sug. Here are ſome Hargſborn and alda vil 

Drops. 3 
1 Mob. Poor Lady ! I ſuppoſe her Ticket is come : 
up Blank. 4 if | 
2 Mob. May be her Horſe has thrown 1 1 
Neighbour. 5 
[The Lottery continues drawing in dumb Sbeæv. 1 


Enter Lovemore and Jenny 2 


F. Stocks. What's the Matter, my Angel? 7 + 

Chloe. Oh!—that laſt Blank was my Ticket. 1 
. Stocks, Ha, ha! and cou'd that give you TA * 
n. Cbles 


to LOTTERY. I, 
ad te Chhes Does it not you? 

J. Stocks, Not a Moment's, my Dear, indeed. 
Cle. And can you bear the Diſappointment; 
without upbraiding me ? 

J. Stocks. Upbraiding you! Ha, ha, hal with 

what ? 
* Chhe. Why, did not you marry me for my For- 
tune? 
5 F. Stocks. No, no, my Dear—— I marry'd you 
for your perſon ; I was in love with that only, my 
__ Angel. 
their Chloe. Then the Loſs of my Fortune ſhall give me 
0 no longer Uneaſineſs. 
F. Stocks. Loſs of your Fortune! Ha! How! 
What! What! 
9 Chloe. O my Dear! I had no Fortune, but what 
land I promis'd my ſelf from the Lottery. 
4 F. Stacks. Ha 
Cp hee. So the Devil take all Lotteries, hs 
and Conjurers. 
er F. Stocks, The Devil take them, indeed and 
am I marry'd to a Lottery Ticket, to an imaginary 
ing. Ten Thouſand pound? Death! Hell! and F * 
dred Blood! Blunders ! Blanks! | 
Cplae. Is this your Love for me, my * ? 
ini... F. Stocks. Love for you | Damn you, Fool, Idiot. 
>} Femy. This it is to marry a Lord The can't be ci- 
ztile vil to his Wife the firſt Day. | 
| L Enter Stocks. . 
dome Stocks, Madam, the Subſcriptions are ready and 
ili my Lord 
her, F. Stocls. nber this is a Trick of yours to ruin me. 
> Stocks, Heyday ! what's the Matter now ? | 
eas. F. Stacks. Matter! why I have had a Levant 
= thrown upon me. 
2 Levem. The Ten Thouſand Pound is come up a 
Blank, that's all. 
$ Stocks. A Blank ? 
F. Srocks. Ay, a Blank! do you pretend to be 
ee of it? However, Madam, you: are bit as 
1% well 


1 
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well as I am, for I am no more a Lord, than you 
are a Fortune. 
Chloe. Now I'm undone, indeep. 


AIR XX. Virgins beware. 


Lovem. New, my dear Chloe, behold a true Lover, | 
| Whom, tho your Cruelty ſeem'd to diſdain, © 
Now your doubts and Fears may diſcover, | 
Oxe kind Look's a Reward for his Pain. 
Thus to fold thee, & 
How bleft is Life! 1 
Lowe ſhall hold thee 1 
Dearer than Wife. 1 
What Joys in Chains of dull Marriage can be? 3 


: Lowe's only happy, when Liking is free. 


As you ſeem, Sir, to have no overbearing Fond- 
neſs for your Wife, I'll take her off your Hands. 8 
As you have mis'd a Fortune with her, what for 
ſay you to a Fortune without her? Reſign over x and 
all Pretenſions in har to me, and Tl give you a Bla 
thouſand Pound this Inſtant. I : 

F. Stocks. Ha! Pox; I ſuppoſe they are a thou- : mot 
ſand Pounds you are get in the Lottery. ing 

Lovem. Sir, you ſhall receive em this Moment. 
F. Stacks. Shall I ? Then, Sir, to ſhew you I'll Lu 
be before-hand with you, here ſhe is—take her— has 
and if ever I aſk her back of you again, may I loſe ? 
the whole Thouſand at the firſt Sitting ! 

_ Chloe. And can you part with me ſo caſily ? ; 

J. Stocks. Part with you ? If I was marry'd to 
the whole Sex, I'd part with 'em all for half the 
Money. 

Lovem. Come, my dear Chee, had you been 
marry'd, as you imagin'd, you ſhould have loſt 
nothing by the Change. 5 

Chlee. A Lord! Faugh! I begin to deſpiſe the 
Name now, as heartily as I lik'd it before. 
Commiſſeners, &c. cloſe the Wheels, and come 98 


ward. 
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you 


AIR Xxl. Set by Mr. SE EDO. 


Since you whom I low d, 
| So cruel hawe proud; 
er, | And you whom T lighted ſs true; 
ain, 75 From my delicate fine powder'd Spouſe, 
15 Tretra all my thrown away Vows, 
s. | Aud give with Pleaſure toyou. 


Heuce all Women learn, | 
When your Husbands grow flern, 
of And leave you in conjugal Want ; | 
,, „ Ne'er whimper and weep out your Eyes, 
2 While what the dull Husband denies, 
L I better ſupply'd by Gallant. 


ads. Stocks. Well, Jack, I hope you'll forgive me, 
hat for if I intended you any Harm, may Tickets fall, 
and all the Horſes I have let To-day, be drawn 
Blanks To-morrow ! ED 
J. Stocks. Brother, I believe you; for as I do 
not apprehend you cou'd have got a Shilling by be- 
ing a Rogue, it is poſſible you may have been honeſt. 
nt. Lowvem. Come, my dear Chloe, don't let your 
Luck grieve you you are not the only Perſon 
has been deceiv'd in a Lotteey. | 


Ou- 


AIR XII. 


That the World is a Lottery, what Man can 
doubt ? - 
When born, we're put in, when dead we're 
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en drawn out ; | 
oft And tho Tickets are bought by the Fool, and 
5 | the Wiſe, | | 
Yet 1 plain there ars more than ten Blanks to @ 
rize. 


Sing Tantararara, Fools all, Fools all. 
Stocks. 


94 . Yhe LOTTERY. 
Stocks. The Co! 2: ' ſelf a bad Lottery's Fad 


Where ic 544 ank, before one draws 
Place ; * 

For a Ticket in Law who avou'd give | 
Thanks ? 7 


For that Wheel contains ſcarce any but Blau 
Sing Tantararara, keep out, keep out. 4 


Lovem. *Mong/t Doctors and Lawyers ſome good of 
are 1 z 
But, alas ! they are rare as the Ten moatl 
Pound. 'Y 
How ſcarce ts a Prize, if wvith Nomen Y Þ 
| deal, | li 
Take care how you marry . for Ob! 
that Wheel. 2 
(Sing Tantarara,) Blanks all, Blanks all, 


tocks. That the Stage is @ Lottery, by all 'tis agra 
Where ten Plays are damm d, ere one can A 
ceed; 
The Blanks are fo many, the Prizes ſo frag) 
We all are undone, unleſs kindly you 


(Sing Tantarars,) Clap all, Clap all 9 
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